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Alt-ide-s Dallas stole-- n fiutck glnnca ut
Cynthia as alio wit liutwcvii tlio two dogs
dozing In tlio corner of the hearthstone,
with ono nrm nroiuul tlio prostrate Ati-In- s

mid tier eyes gazing into tlio blazing
grate. Then ho stumped eagerly for-
ward.

"My shoulder belli ft lectio bad todny
wliar 1 was throwed Inst spring nt tlio
'roundups," ho remarked npologctic-nll- y,

his eyes still nion tlio silent Cyn-
thia, "and thctold centypedo bito of 11 vo
year ago still fur mo at times and
coutributin to nuiko life n wariness of
tlio flesh, I reckon a small snifter taken

v under sich deprcsbiu sarcuinstnnces
might oterato ns a blcssln in disguise."

Ho pauKcd after this lengthy explana-
tion, pnt his tonguo in his check and
looked warily around. Thcro was u
dead silence. Mr. Buck Jcrrold, who
had Just entered stooping under a heavy
loid. of wood, cast down his burden upon
tlio blazing hearth amid n shower oi
sparks, and leaning against tlio chimney
piece grinned incredulously ns ho listened
to tho old man's catalnguo of his infirm-
ities. Cynthia sat still between tho dogs
and said nothing.

"It's powerful sing'lur, Al," remarked
--Mr. Jerrold slowly, rubbing his bearded
chin and pursing his lips, "how long it
do take, natch'tilly, to git thct thar cent-pod- o

pizeu out'ii a man's unfortunet sys-
tem when wunst he's lxi'n bit. You
don't seem to huv no kind o success, al-

though you'vo Wn pickliu yo'se'f off nnd
on for it nigh onto fivo years. Thar's
Jed Smalley, who allows thct hogot out
sido o' a clean gallon o' Jim Wily'tf rat
pizeu tliet timo ho sot down on ouodurin
shearin, an although thet's 10 years ago,
an he's signed tlio pledge senco then, ha
allows there's days now when tho old
symptoms gets ahead o' him, nn he's
obliged to hohblo his conscience an tako
a lnnk or go clean crazy."

jrsL-B- A mte&l&.
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"And thct old ccntypcdc hltcof fixcycar

wjo still ?nc at times."
The old man turned, with his glass in

his hand, and gazed doubtfully at Buck
Jerrold, ns if to fathom tho sincerity of
his remarks.

"Thet's so," hu said gravely. "Thar's
them ez believes yo never kin git over
itl Thar's them ez thinks it's jest flyin
in tlio faco of Providenco to over sign
tlio pledge nrter yo've onco bo'n bit. Tho
train of infirmities and worryment thct
an ablubodicd centypedo kin let looso
furevermoro on an unfortunet critter's
distracted inside is too hurrowin fur

But hero tho humor of his reflections
Infected oven his own bcpulchral grav-
ity, end tho comers of his mouth
twitched; ho turned his back on Cyn-
thia, permitted Amelia to fill his glass
to tho brim, and covering it with his
wholo hand so that tho amount of his
Indulgence was concealed from his nudi-cnc- o

tossed tho draft off with surprising
facility. Ho returned to his seat appar-
ently refreshed.

Cynthia roso at onco with a sigh, and
repairing to tho closet returned with n
large taltlcHpoon and an ominous looking
bottlo.

"Now, father,'' sho said, standing bo-fo-

linn and looking anxiously into his
faco, "it's t no to tako tho 'counter irri-tau- t.'

IK your shoulder is phiguin you
again tonight, you want your doso. I
h'iomj it tastes alxnit as bad as it smells,
but it's only a minute, you know, nnd
it's all over, and then wo won't hear any
more about 'suileriu humanity' tho rest
of tho evening."

She poured out a tnblespoonful of tho
mixture nnd held it toward him coax-- I

"gly.
"Co 'long, now, Cynthyl" ejaculated

the old man, waving his medicinal favor
aside. "Yo don't reckon I wanter mix
two kinds o' medicine to onct, do ycr?
Thar ain't no hense in scch work ez thct!
Wot I jes' took is kalkerlated to fortify
me ag'in tho lingerin effects o' thet thar
pizeu critter's bite, and thet Injun chol-lygo- g

hez jest tho opposite effect and
would bo weariu on tho narves. No,
Cynthy, I'm feelin better a'ready, sis,
and I don't know ez I owo my inside any
particklcr grudge to bo doprcssin it to
thet extent."

Ho turned his back abruptly upon his
daughter and her solicitations, and
swinging round in the wooden chair on
which ho sat crowed his legs and gazed
fixedly into tho blazing coals with nn
expression ujion his withered faco from
which there was no apeal.

Thus repulsed in her efforts to coun-
teract what sho tailored to bo tho dan-
gerous tendencies of liquor, Cynthia
tnudo ouo more appeal,

"But you know, father, Dr. Stcthy-scop- o

prcscrltad this for you whenever
you wcro feelin liluo and out of spirits,"
sho pleaded, a pretty troublo gathering
In her anxious brows,

"Dr. Stcthyscoito is n craiik und n
cnsscil fool!" returned tho elder Dallas
sharply, still with nvortcd back'. "I kin
run my own iusido without any advice
from him, I reckon. Wot's more," ho
added, with n grin that disclosed a few
lonely und discolored teeth in his upper
jaw, "jest nt present I'm not out of ster-rits.- "

Ho glanced at Jlr. Buck Jcrrold lean-
ing against tho chlmuuyplcco und winked

ah If to clinch tho suinrestiou.

Cynthia, heaving another little sigh,
poured tho contents of tho tablespoon
back into tho tattle and replaced it in
tho cupboard with an air of resignation.
Bho then returned to her seat in tho cor-

ner of tho hearth between tho sleeping
dogs.

Meanwhile Amelia had crossed tho
room to n lolnt near the lounging Mr.
Jerrold nnd stood llsteuiug seriously to
tfio dialoguo between father und daugh-
ter before proirering her services to him.
Sho now performed tho sumo gymnastic
feat with tho jug and extended tho old
man's empty tumbler.

"I hain't no uso for it," roplicd Mr.
Jerrold listlessly, not changing his at
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titude, but permitting his largo gray
eyes to wander in tho direction of Cyn-
thia. "Never havin ta'u bit yet and
tain farored with n right smart appetite
and good works gin'rnlly, I kin jest
natch'nlly run myself satisfactory with-o"- .t

reg'larly firin up tho machinery.
Now nnd then in u matter of business,
cf n man dotPt coma to time over u hoss
trade or swappin cattle when tho facts
don't, so to speak, keep tally with tho
argyuieuts, liquor is well enough to
bring conviction. It's a iwwerful er

und convincer of tho jedgment,
but for ordinary daily livin and dyiti I
don't need any in niiiio, und I reckon I
oughtcr bo glad on't."

IIa7ing delivered himself to this effect
ho glanced quickly at Cynthia again and
relapsed into silence. Amelia helped
herself gravely to tho contents of tho
tuuiblcr, with tho remark that sho hated
to see "scch good whisky lcf liko (hit
clean out 'n do cold," and then departed
abruptly for the kitchen. Cynthia raised
her beautiful eyes to Jerrold and thanked
him for his reflections with n smile, so
sweet und engaging that Bruce, wet as
ho was, set down Ids half filled gluss
uxu tho mantel shelf :is quietly an pos-
sible. Then u silcuco fell upon tlio littlo
group jierhaps induced by tho drowsy
warmth and that tendency to revcrio
promoted by a blazing fire. Tlio snoring
of tlio dogs fast nsleep ujion tho hearth-
stone was heard distinctly in tho still-
ness.

Thco reflections wero broken in upon
a few minutes later by Amelia, who
emerged from tho kitchen carrying a big
dish of fried catfish and n steaming t,

which she placed nt the head of
tho table.

"Cynthy," said tho old man, takinghis
Feat nt tho festive board without further
ceremony, "tell Ameelyer to hurry up
with them flapjacks and potatoes. I'm
nigh btjrved ! .Set down, boys, and don't
bo hankeriu after victuals thet's jes' git-ti- n

cold aforo yer eyes. Cynthy, you
jKiur the coffee, nnd I'll rastlo with tho
libh."

With this homely introduction ho nt
onco attacked tho viands. Tho rest of
tho company cheerfully followed suit.

Later, when tho epputite of tlio vora-
cious Alcides Dallas laid succumbed to
the abundant supply of catfish nnd flap-
jacks, they all returned to tho firo and
seated themselves varic .sly about tho
blazing hearth. After u long interval of
gazing at tho incandescent coals tho old
man delivered hiuibclf bententiously to
this effect:

"It bein ii lectio chilly hero this even-in- ''

in a low, confidential tone, as if iu
confidence, to tho glowing embers "it
beiu u lectio chilly tonight, I allow thct
c f ;l u.xcd Ameelyer to niako u good pitch-
er o' I'ggnog it might help matters and
obligate tho mists of ndvernlty and

to not so monotonously prevail
that is, if them durucd hens liev con

cluded to lay at all lately. Yo sdc, wo'vo
made n begiuuin on thet ryo whisky," ho
added, by way of nimlogy. "Ameelyer,
wot account liev yo got to give of them
pertii Icier hens'?"

Amelia, who was busily engaged clear-
ing ii way tho lemunnts of tho recent
supper, paused ut tho table in tho net of
scraping u dish.

"Bless yo'houl, boss, do hens am nil
reg'lar! I'vo donogot fivo eggs a day
ever senco I fed 'cm thet raw meat."

"I wanter know!" said tho old man in
gratified surprise, without removing his
eyes from tho hearth. "Waal, then, yon
might beat up about a dozen o' them
eggs iu u pitcher and empty tho rest o'
thet jug on 'em to keep 'em from spilin.
I'm anxious not to get them pains ag'in.
P'rapi it won't do to keep my supjier
wuitiii too long for it."

"De Lor!" exclaimed Amelia, rolling
her eyes iu amazement, "yo' doan' wan'
do holo jug u" whisky in dem eggs, boss!
Do yo' wan" cook 'em into ono pasto
same as an oni'let? Ono tcaspoonfitl to
cliery egg, sail dat am do corrco' propor-
tion."

"Waal, let her goat thet, then!" sighed
the old man queiulously, "so long ez
you don't giro thut mitypedo timo to
get tn work on my iiisido aforo ycr on
hand with it."

Amelia disappeared in tho kitchen
forth .vith and soou returned with tho
coveted tavcrago in an earthen pitcher.
Tho glasses wero filled and set round.

"Thet's a right jieart shootin iron o'
yotir'u, Mr, Bruce!" said tho old man,
picking up Uio hitters breechloader ns
it stood iu a corner of tho hearthstono
nnd iiirimisly examining it.

"Ji'cwhittakerl It works liko a riflo,
don't it? Waal, now, that lays way over
tho 'Silent Mary,' Buck, you tat. Cyn-
thy. hi ing 'Mary' out! She's standinin
tho corner. I loaded her today, darter,'
ho a Ided in u low tone of voico us if
thinking aloud, "with a handful o' salt
iu case th.it blasted Captiiig Foraker
comes cnllin on yo ag'in duriii tho next
fortnight, I hain't no other uso for him,
and I reckou hu knows it!"

Cynthi.i lnado no reply to this remark
of Alcides, but soon returned to tho
hearth carrying with difficulty, an enor-
mous inuzzlo loading shotgun. It was
double barreled and evidently designed
for killing geeso ut long range.

"1 call her tho 'Silent Mary, "said tho
old man, setting tho unwieldy weapon
tatween Ids knees and regarding it

"out of a feelin of gentlo sar-
casm. She's ubout tho loudest in argu-
ment of any nhootiu iron I over see. And
what sho hez to say generally strikes
homo sometimes tath ways. I reck-
oned tho drum of my ear ouo timo was
plumb busted! But lookiu at her by nnd
large," ho added, tapping the bnrrel and
surveying tlio great gun, " 'Mury' hez
more p'ints and more 'git thar than any-thi- n

I ever yet p'inted Into n flock o'
geeso or wild duck."

Ho turned his html slowly nnd re-

garded Bruco.
"I duro my," tho latter replied consid-

erately, "you can count on that gun for
very long rnngo, but I find initio con-
venient for ordinary shootiug. Won't
you try a cigarV"

Ho opened a leather clgnr case and
hold it toward him. Tlio old man took
ouo as a matter of courtc, but pursued
his lcfluctions. Bruco extended tho enso
to Jerrold, nnd then lighting ono him
self blew a cloud into tho open fireplace.

"I don't allow thet you'll taliovo mo,"
said old Dullas, bitiutr off tho wholo

lower end of tho weed beforo fitting it
carefully between' his scant teeth, "but
I liev killed geeso with 'Mary ez far ns
ISO yards. I'd liko to git a 'bead with
her on them fellers ez stolo Old Spiko
and them running hogs o' our'n, Buck,"
ho broke out suddenly.

Mr. Euck Jerrold nsscntcd grimly, lay-

ing u significant hand on ft revolver ho
woro iu his talt and tilting his cigar iu
his month reflectively.

"Are you meeting will, any loss in (lint
way" inquired Bruce, quietly glancing
at both. 'I'vo had n littlo troublo ot
thut kind myself

"Ya-a- s " drawled Ih i old man, "there'
tins su' lin goin wrong with ycr livt
stock. 1' f it ain't cows it's bosses, and
ef it ain't bosses it's hogs. Them black
and whit) hogs o' minouro ruuniu free,
to bo snr.J, but theyv'o good a good road
braud, ami tlicro ain't no excuse foi
huntiu 'om. But they'd pork with my
brand fur uilo down at Ban Marcus all
the mine. I reckon it's Loin Wickt-o-

and his gan. I'vo sent woid to the
sheriff, nnd lio'Il bo over hero tonio day
to tullt it over. I perjwso to liev tho law
on 'cm.

"Dudhnrn tho luck!" ho broke out sud-
denly ns recent disasters increased his
impatience. "There's thorn fino wooled
Vermont bucks out iu tho pen. Ono on
'cm didn't come to timo yesterday nt
sundown. Found him lyin stiff and cold
iu tho uiornin pizencd on laurel, I reck-
on! It's enough to gravel tho patieuct
of Job, durued cf it nin'tl"

Ho leaned back iu his chair and took
a long, consolatory sip of tho eggnog in
his tumbler with evident zest. All nt
onco tho air without was filled with cries,
ni if all tadlam wero let looin shrieks,
barks and yells that, from their iiumtai
and frequency, might havo proceeded
from fiO throats.

"Thero they go, them durncd coyotes!"
ejaculated tho old man, turning to listen.
"I jeckou they're wrunglin over tho car-cus- s

o' thet poor old buck. I never hear
ono o' them devils timo up." ho continued
slowly, "but wot I think o' my wifo ez
was onct nn hownho could 'hold tho fort'
ef any ono give her u reasonable opjwr-tunit-

I'd back her ng'in tiny thin I ever
seen yet. Thar was times in my fam'ly,"
ho added, sinking his voice almost to n
whisper, "when I fust como to Texas an
Btnrted in tho hotel business, an the
frontier not, so to speak, exactly jibin
with Marier's eccentricities thnr was
times in my family when nothin short of
a menagerie nt feedin timo could ekel it
I useter bit by them times tryin to con-wl- o

myself with tho idea thet I lied the
biggest domestic ciicus in tho Lono Star
country. Thar wan't much comfort in
thet somehow. But I'm hero yet," he
concluded triumphantly. "Marier ain't,
though," ho added after a pause.

"Is your wifo dead, Eir?" inquired
Bruco. with nil tho gravity ho could

Cynthia glanced up nt him with
a pained look.

"Don't git Al started on married life
don't, natch'allyj" interixised Jcrrold
hastily, with a warning gesture

But tho train was already fired.
"Dcadl" exclaimed Alcides Dallas,

"thet's wot I'd liko to know. Matter-mony,- "

ho remarked, deliberately
stretching out his cramped legs, burying
his hands deep in the pockets of his
ducking trousers und gazing dejectedly
beforo him with bont head as if consult-
ing nn unhallowc.l past, "mattermony
is n lottery, my friend, wliar thar's
moro blanks than prizes, and, under-
stand mo, I'm capable o' jedgin, fur 1

lived with Marier nigh onto 10 years,
and hovin graduated not with high
honors, but all the same bavin gradu-
ated I'm tal'blo well up on the subjeo'.

"It's jes' ez I say to Cynthy here. She's
a good littlo girl, though, and don't
gin'rally gtvo mo any troublo on thet
score not to say thet I wouldn't bo glad
to seo Cynthy hitched in doublo harness,
pnrvided her pardner was an honest sort
o' hou, warranted sound and kind and
not likely to kick iu tho traces. But
thar's alius thet risk, and uothiu's more
uncertain lluu marryin, I allow, unless
it bo swappin hr toes. My old granny
useter say to my sisters and dod knows
why I didn't profit by it, I heard it all
my lifo 'Guls. don't bo in u hurry, fn-- ef

you git n good husband you'll bo well
paid fur wakin, and ef you make a mis-
take you'll liev plenty long enough to
live With hini.' I kin only repeat the
sumo thing to Cynthy and hopo she'll
hov innro sense than I bed on the sub-jc- c.

Still Cynthy knows wot I think
ft'rcudy."

He paused nnd glanced significantly nt
Mr. Buck Jcrrold, who pulled his hat
brim over h'i eyes, ns if to shade them
from tho glare of tho fire. Cynthia
moved uneasily iu her corner, blushed
crimson and stole a glauco at Bruco
from under her drooping lashes.

Tho old man drained his tumbler to
tho dregs, set it down on tho tablo with
omphasis and proceeded:

"Still, all this ain't nuthcr hero nor
thero. I keni to Texas nrter tho war
from Cnroltuy. Marier and I lied got
ulong pretty well back iu tho States; fit
occasionally, yo know, but thet's

arter tho fust two years. Things
was flat iu C.irollny. I 'lowed to git out
wliar tho kentry was new; sold out,
tuck Cynthy sho was only u baby then

aud Marior I might better hov left
her, but I didn't know enough and kem
to Texas aud started into tlio hotel biz-ties-

I done well 'uitlf at fust and made
monoy. My honso was full all tho whilo
of sheep and cattlemon good pay and
plenty of it.

"But blmeby, nrtor tho novelty woro
off, Marior allowed thet tho kontry didn't
quite kem up to her expectations nnd bo-gu- n

tnkin an inventory of tho guests
stoppin nt tho houso tor nlloviuto hor
grief nt tho fact, Tho fust follerthet
sho Bcemod to find kalkerlated to over-com- o

tho monotony of tho frontier was
this hero Capting Foraker lloaded Mary'
fur this arternoon, Bho mot him nt n
'barbeoim' and rut) with hlmoonsid'rublo
fur n bj1I. Of coiirso I had suthln to
gay on that subjeo', nnd nrtor awhilo this
Fornkcr ho quit cnllin. It might hov
bin takaso I was right smart nt miikin
wurta on silver dollars throwed np in tho
air them days, but I don't discuss that
Biibjoo'. Then thcro was n sowin ma-shee- n

agent who proseiitcd Marier with
a mnshocn, and thereby savin Marier
consid'rablo sqwin at uights givo her an

opportunity or snowm tier gratitndo by
playin tho piuuy fur him onncccssarily
in tho p.ulor.

"About tho same timo my mendin ta-ga- n

to bo uncertain nnd perinisklBs, nnd
tho funi'ly menagerie was on daily exhi-

bition. Tha ngent fin'ly went east, and
Marier languished for nwhllo, but ouo
day u julery drummer kem through n
slid: cluip, witli plenty o' samples o'
plnchtack nnd gowgaws. Her spirt
roo ag'in iiiul never fall sred from thct
tliuA forward. They n ..? co high this
time thct iho left t.vi with thet feller
ouo I iglit, and I ain't I lid eyes on her
sence. Marier nowr lono thing's: by
halves, nnd I never tould quite ouder-stun- d

wly it wus sho lelt Cynthy here
behind, but it wnuu foi Intuitu tiling for
mo nho did, or I leckon I'd netted my ac-

count with a 0 shooter during tlio next
fortnight. Not but wot I'd taen willin
to settlo hers fust, thou jh," ho added sig-

nificantly.
"I'd preferred to havo left this, world

with stiuthiti to my credit. Arter that
I quit tho hotel bizness and kem here. I

lent money on livo strck uud did pretty
well. Buck hero ifuil mo own right
smart o' cattle together, nnd ho looks
nrter 'em, tain foreman o' Judgo Rey-

nolds' ranch and sprier und younger. 1

ulu't heard of Mrs. Dallas senco, aud now
I don't wunter.

"It's gettiu .Into," ho said abruptly,
"und I reckon we'd tatter mnko down."

Ho rose with n yawn aud uu impatient
kick at tho dying embers. Cynthi.i roso,
too, nnd calling the dogs put them out
of doors for tho night, after which slie
dropped tho;;cntlcmen a quaint courtesy
and retired to her bedroom.

Tho old man went to u closet, from
which ho took threo gray blankets and
throw them down on the floor. "Ono
apiece," he naitl with primitive hospital-
ity, drawing off his boots and wrapping
Ins ducking coat nro aud them to servo for
a pillow. Ho rolled himself in his blan-
ket, his feet towuid tho Are, and was
boon asleep and snoring loudly. Noth-
ing was left but for Bruco and Jerrold to
follow suit. This they accordingly did.

But toward morning they wero aroused
by Alcides i ising impatiently nnd stump-
ing noisily to tho door. A few minutes
clnjised and tlicro wns n fearful explosion,
tho baro room lighting up with the nil
flash. Bruco sat up at once, rubbing his
nlecpy eyis und inquiring tho causoof
tho disturbance. Even iu his confused
alarm ho heard Cynthia laughing to her-Ec- lf

in her littlo tad room.
"It's nothin but cows," said Mr. Buck

Jerrold, turning over with a yawn in
his blanket. "Tho old man left a pair of
good breeches out on tho fenco to dry
this evenin, and I reckon them salt
starved cattle hov taen chiiwiu onto 'em
in tho course ' their pryin round. He's
seen fit to turn loose, onto them tho load
which ho said ho givo 'Mary' this arter-
noon on account o' Foraker. It's a, way
of saltin 'em that's quite) pop'lnr hero at
tho ranch."

CHAPTER IV. ,

Dawn came, lacing with roso and am-
ber tho severing east. Willi tho first
rays of light' tho cries of wild geeso wero
heard flying in long harrow toward tho
river, alid also tho faint clang of 'mallard
nnd bhelldrako passing overhead. Theso
sounds nwoko Bruce, who roso cramped
nnd stiff and lenned against tho chimney-piec- e

in lazy admiration of tho pageantry
of early morning seen through tlio shut-terle-ss

windows of tho ranch.
Ho glanced down nt tho tumbled heap

of blankets at his feet. Only ono of his
companion bedfellows met h'is eye. Mr.
Buck Jerrold had already arisen. leaving
his disordered enwrnppings iu a tangled
coil, very much ns a snake, casts its skin.
Tho old man, his hands folded upon his
breast, lay flat upon his back, snoring
dismally.

Bruce regarded him a moment with an
amused smilo, nnd then true to tho
sportsman's instinct drew on his shoot-
ing jacket, caught up his gun from tho
corner of tho hearth and stepped out
into tho cool, clear air.

As ho did so ho beheld Mr. Buck Jcr-
rold saddling his roan cow pony nnd
evidently making preparations for an
early departure.

"Whcro away at thishonrof tho morn-
ing?" ho inquired, sauntering up.

"Back to tho ranch. I'vo got moro'n
50 young lambs to look after, I reckon."

"You'ro not going off before break-
fast" Bruco inquired, leaning on tho
gate.

"I reckon so. I don't call 10 miles
nforo breukfiiHt any great shakes."

"That depends on tho rider," Bruco
pleasantly. "I don't think uny ono

could liiro mo to rido 10 miles this morn-
ing without n cup of coffee at least. I
feel as lamo and stiff as if I'd been
dragged at tho end of a lariat through a
thick chaparral."

"Oh, I'vo lied my colfeo, yon can bet
ycr life!" Jerrold replied. "Amelia's np
already; sho ain't tho woman to lot a
man start out without suthin under his
jaekof. I say, pardnrr, cf you'ro in any
great hurry to get back to the Mesquito
valleyl tain ez you'ro turned foot looso
nnd without n nag to rido on, yo can hov
Buckshot hero fcr $35," indicating his
roan. "Ho ain't handsome, but ho's good
for twico thet distance ez smart ez yo
want to juno him. Ho's fust nnd suro
footed both nnd don't buck nuther. Yo
needn't keep yer friends waitin and anx-
ious. I kin ropo ouo o' the old man's
'kavoyard' und get off easy with liulf nn
hour's delay."

Ho paused, bringing tho much lauded
Buckshot smartly around by a blow
of his quirt as ho did so, at tho samo
timo stooping and tightening tho flank
girth.

Buckshot, a largo, raw boned, spot-
ted horso with vicious eyes and Roman
nose, laid his cars back in protest; thon
ho sprang clear of tho ground with back
arched liko n qat and rigid legs, striking
tho enrth nt every bound, as if thero
wero no such property known to matter
as elasticity. Ho varied this uniquo

at intervals by a plunging
movoment fore nnd aft, liko a stout ship
in a heavy sea. Tho result was soon ob-
vious. Amid a whirling vortoi of blind-
ing dust und flying hoofs tho saddle be-

gan to turn. Vhen Buokshot sus-
pended his exertions a few minutes later
and struck n snorting and indignant tab-
leau with fiery oyea and flaring nostril's
tho saddle was upside-dow- and haugiug
loosely boUycenJiia four feet, '

(to he continued.)

Children Cry for Pitchor's Castoria.

When Dab iru !ck, re giro her CMtoria.
When lliewut Child, she erlej for CitorI, ,

When the became 111m, she clung to Cottoris,
When she had Children, ihe gare them Castor!,
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HILL'S
Dnn nun

Yesiimonials of
Will completely destroy thodosiro for
i!, iKiKivrn 111 ti ictiorcoiirowiinotu mo icnowi-iilff- o

of tho patient, will voluntarily stop atuoltingor chowiiiB in a few days.
Qua MnRPniUPjiuuiiituiuiuuu uuu muni uiitu

tlio patient, by tho uso of our SPECIAL,
tlio freo no or Liquor or Morplilno until such Unions they slinll voluntarily Rlvo them up.

ivo semi particulars ami pnmpmoi
ue kiwi lopinco Hiiiierorn inim tiny or
tlonwlth oron ho liuvo been cured

HILL'S TABLETS nro fordmirul4tjiiL ft I .nn uor iMpiintrn.
S

nnd wo will send jou.liy return iiinll upuckngoof
Tablets.

Wrlto your nnmo nnd nndstnto
whether Tuhlots uro for Tobacco, Murphlno or

DO NOT BO DECEIVED into pttrchnxlng
any ii wiu vammH iMwruum uiniHro
unrrni nir hhih. ahk jor -- . t

nnu uiko no oiuur.
Manufactured only by

rirre
OHIO C0,;

0I.E3A 65 Optra Block,

LIMA, OHIO.

rAr.Tiriri.An3 r
FREE.

Tiik
I havo

RESPONSIBIE
ARTNIS WANTED

(In wrltlnK plra--

News From Towns.

Il.iwrklllc CHttnn,
Noni ltniHlienr uliilo playing nt tlio

Fcliool Iioiim; fell nml hurt lierwlf.
Horn, to tlio wife nf .loKepli I.niubnr,

Veit, l.'ltli. A Dr. H.W.
.loui'H iittiMi(liii(r liyniciun.

Mnrrieil, nt Uio r. hiilent of tbubilde'd
father, Nut Drum r, of llnpj.y Hollow.
Arthur ItobbltiH and Miss XniiniulSriincr
fejit VMh. Huv. .1. J. Storm ofliciatiug.

Born, to the wife of Sam K. Ayren, of
Ayres' Ifanding, on tbo l.ltli, infit, n
bouneing girl. The mother in iloinir
well. The father Ih the Impjiie.st man in
the loner bottom.

It i.s currently rumored anions tlio
HeuibliuuiH of thin county thut Mr.
N. It. Cliniiibers will In called upon In
mnko tho nice for tho Statu Keiiato
against (!en. A. !. Grcihs.

Tho MtihH Coin ontioii o! tho l'ennle'ti
parly held nt tint court houso yesterday
nominated V. II. Corley, of 1'nteHville,
for and J. Holing, of
tho sainu place for County School

Mr. liallard Smith, a brother of Mr.
M. II. llciincu, workon
tho 'ow York Woild for some years,
will movo to England Hhortly, to live,
lie was born nnd reared iu C.iuneltoii.
I President W. S Morrison, of Falcon
Mines, Iiiin completed with
Receiver Attilln Cox of tlio "Texas," to
extend the track from .Adair to the bank
at nn early day. After this is done, they
will employ nt least ono hundred men.

Sheriir John Conway, of Cauuelton,
wns iu tho city Sunday having in charge
Phillip Tousor, one of the threo depot
robbers, on his way to land him behind
tho bars nt whcro ho will
remain for eighteen months.

ISiHint'BH was resumed "Monday at tho
coal mines nt Adair. Thirty men began
wotk uud the daily out put is about five
carlonds. 'Ibis coal is all sold to Louis
ville parties. Fully forly extra men
could find there if the rail-

road switch was long enough so thaf
moro ears cotild bo side-tracke-

"Miss Muttio .Mllncr is attending Itetliel
College nt

Minn Hlaneho Frymiio was the guestof
Mrs. Win. Lowry Kilner Friday.

Dr. Win. 1Owry Jlilner left this week
for Louisville, where ho will attend the
medical college,

Mr. Itobt. K. Woods, of Louisville,
spent a lew days last week with Mr. ami
Mrs. 1). S. Itichnrdson.

Miss Snr.i E. Richardson nnd Miss
Emma English will lenvg this week for
Chicago to attend the Fair.

Mrs. 1). S. Ilichiirdson and daughter,
Miss Sura, spent last week with Mrs.
Percy Uenrd, of nnd attend-
ed conference ut that placj.

Quite a number of our citizens utteiub
eil thu dedication of tho M. E. church at
Cliuuault Sunday, liev. Allen preached
in the a. in., nnd Itev. Chas. Kuystcr tho
p. in., sermon.

Mrs. MlnnioO'Neil died nt tho rest-den-

of Mrs. Jauo Tliurb
day, Kept. Htli, of typhyid fewr. Tlie
inteimi'iit took phuo the following day
in the Union Star cemetery.
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'YOU .CAN if
you will but

read (he series of iti

tensely practical articles r.we are tbout to publish.
An expert wrotj ihenvso
they'd boplain to

as
well know as much as
your It only
costs the price of this
journal.

PILES

niUTUCUT
nROLtJTisr.Y O0RB8. utniwi.ni

Bl'IOUf.-i.l.t.- Il lntt llfl.lr v
tllaclncl ifiit.( hlffli.l ..r.Mhr'tfAtcktiiff. Iff.)taiiMl t. fonlliiuy lliiHMr firm nil prwtrudr.

1 rllttff.iibrblhefwnir Hi j4rttftHBtt,y

M M M

nCMllmtlCn. nml Invito Uio mon
enrol ul invectlirntlon tin
lty nnd tho merits of otir

Double Chloride Gold Tablets
cHiiKoiiunicKiicKiiuiuiinuy cup oi

who
rinnWrVjr.W

jnirinftircntnientriniiriitsnroniioweil

rryoiirdriiKRlnlilooHiiotkcvptlicni.rnclnsous

ndilressplnlnly,

CHEMICAL

Vfc

Kvfc'
N11IHI1

Neighboring

bouneiiiKboy.

Heprewntivc, (,

Super-
intendent.

whoilidoditor.il

nrrangi'iiieutH

JefTersonvilli',

employment

UNIONSTAR.

llopklnsvillo.

llardinsburg,

Cunningham,

Can You flake
Dress?

every-
body. You.yiight

dressmaker.

PLES SWAYNE'S

ITCHING

tooiirrcajoDSlbli

TOnACCO in from 3 ton days. Perfectly It nrm- -

UiBlT cnnJmc..relntho.nc.nndWltU
uuuil nuiunyciiort on mo jmri oi

rOHMULA QOLD CURB TAULETS.

Tm.or iohiiiiioiiiuis rrco,aml shall
uienn nnoiw in communion
iiy thoumiofourT.Alil.ETB.

sala by nil FlitsT-CLAS-

our.00 .ypi
oeitig

T- mro
do whatly worth

nnd liomrmm i.mi in
nml ainnliHl

of your Tablets

TnE Onto CnEMICAt,
taw 1 rvi wnrih fir vnttr

uWX lliom vlirlitniut.
did the less threo iciirrd.

Truly
PA.

word of for My
llnuor.nnd thrnuL-- h friend. was led

ronxtant but HfLcrusinu your
nnd will not touch of any kind.

Tublols,

J
Tabids.

drinker,

without

FEW

from
who havo boon

tho

Chemical
I

for tobacco It would
for it. ten

of Btronccst cliewlnir tobacco

nil nltfinnell I WttM VRIIloklT ChCWCr.
in 1 nin

yourn,
PiTTnunair.

Oentlekeh: It me pleaBuro to.Fpcnk a
vourTabletB.

a I

I
in to wus permanent.

MOIlmsoN.
Cincinnati. Ohio.

Cnr.MiCAL Co s Gkntlkmen: Tablets performed nmirnclo In my caso.
used morphine, hypodonnlcally, for seven

two iuckuC! of ) our nnd nny
JltlreKH ull Ordorn

Of, and 00
menUon thbi paper) nr

P. T.

W.

W.

1 1 M M MnMi

A

Testimonials

persons

cured by uso of

Hill's Tablets.
the Onto Co.:

I)f.h have been uslnir your
nnd found

you claim t urd cents
day,

IjOtll II llcnV UD(1

they work than dnvB.
MATI1EW JOllNhON.r.O.BoxO.

TnnOnioCnEMiCALCo.: elvca
nraixo

linuor
you, order know tbo euro JnS'nKLEH

Onto Your havo

effort

THE OHIO CHEMICAL CO.,
03

HARD TIMES OVER
-- : GOOD TIMES ARE HERE :- -

CHRONIC KICKERS
Will have to admit it if they will visit our store and pco Jho im-

mense slock of Dress Goods, Clothing, Boots and Shoes marked tho
rcasonahlo

Low Prices
IT BEATS THE

World's Fair !
DEPARTMENT CHUCKED FULL 1

BayEVEUY 11TICLE MARKED DOWN I

It will pay any one to conle in, just to see if they can't buy.
Come eorly na you can to avoid tho rush.

Geo.0f u

DR, ail. TODD,
WATKINS, Tr.

II. MILLER,
J. W. SLAUGHTER,

H. ROGERS,

Hut!
hnlilt.

tlio n

at

ouo to l!o t'lBiirn: or I 'nould muokn
lm-t- tilnrrt nf tobacco. lliiMi chewed

for twi'lltv (IVO VCr. lllld tWO IIIU kllCCS
cured mo ?o I linvo no desire for it.

U. U. JAVLOItU, U-iiIl- Mich.
Uotms FKnnr, N. Y.

timo nno I sent
liltlrLfl forTnlineco Illlblt. i IX'CClVCd

son wus Btronsly nddictcd to tlio uso of
to trf vourTubletn. Ho wns n heavy nnd
Tablete but threo days honutt drinking,

buvo wnltl four month beforo writing

years, and havo been cured by tho use of
ou my part. W. L. lTEOAY.
io sOpora Block. LIMA. OHIO.

Trtrtrw

Yeakel & Co.,
BRANDENBURG, KY,

JAS. J, SWEENEY; --Vice-Pros.

J,. W; CARTER, Secretary.

F. T. GUNTIIER,
II. ALEXANDER,
J. Q..HAYNES.

Daviess County Fair Company !
INCOItl'OItATKI).

ANNUAL MEETING
At the Fair Grounds, av Owensboro, Ky.,

October 3, 4, 5, 6 and I '93.

Pres.
OFFICERS :

DIRECTORS.
WILLIAM CALHOUN, ' R. R. HATHAWAY,

Premium List.
The premium list still stands at thdrhest inducement in tho west

for fine' displays of horses aud cattle.
'Race Track. r

Tho rnco track has been improved every year until it is now tho
fastest hnlf-mil- e track in tho country.

Speed Rings.
New features and larger purses characterize tho speed programino

and places it nbovo tho high standard heretofore attained. All trotting
is governed by tho National Trotting Association rules and running by
the American racing rules,

Tuesday, Ootober 3 First Day.
(All horses in this day's race to bo owned in Daviess County'.

1 Trot, two-year-ol- d, best 2 in 3 $100
2 Trot, freo for all. best 2 in 3 100
8 Running, half-mil-o dash, entrance ndded fiO

Wednesday, Ootober 4 Second Day.
4 Trot, tlirro-niinut- o class $300
5 Paco. 2:25 class or,n
6 Running three-quart- er mile dash, enlranco added - - -- .75Thursday, October 6 Third Day. '

7 Trot, 2:35 class i' . j.jqo
8 Running, ono'milo dash, cntranco added .... 10Q
9 Trot, a stake for three-year-ol-

ds - r. '350
Friday, October 6 Fourth Day.

10 Trot, 2:30 class $500
11 Running, fivo furlong heat, bobt 2 in 3, entrance added - - 100
12 Running, ono and one-quart- milo dash, cntranco added - 150

Saturday, October 7 Fifth Day.
13 Trot, froo f r all jjqoo
14 Pace, freo for all ' ' - - - - . . - jqq
15 Running, threo-quatt- niilo dash, ontranco added - - ' '. 75
10 Running, ono milo beats, best 2 in 3; cntranco added - - 200

Premium list, speed programmes, entry blanks and all other infor-
mation will bo furnished on application tb tho secretary at Owensborp,
Ky.

J. W. CARTER, Secretary.
McBsrs. Baor and Green are tho leeseeB of all privileges.

My MalCt'
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